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CHARITY GREEN’S GIFTS. 

« Double fold, and only fifty cents a yard. 
It was the cheapest piece o’ plaid worsted I 
ever laid my eyes on !” exclaimed to herself 
Miss Charity Green, the old maid tailoress 
of Allantown, and she unfolded the three- 
dollar bank-note which she had received the 
day before for a week and a half’s sewing 
at the squire’s, smoothed the ragged corners, 
and looked at it affectionately. 

“ Six yards ’ll make me a full dress, and 
I must have it towear at cousin Nathan’s, 
as they’ve sent me their usual invitation to 
Christmas dinner. I shall have to pull 
tight, as I’ve only a day and a half to cut 
and make it in. I’ve set my heart ona 
plaid dress all the fall, but 1 couldn’t raise 
the money till this week, and it’s lucky 
enough I came acrogs jest the piece I wanted 
hangin’ in the window, and the price in great 
figures on top. ; 

To tell the plain truth, too, I wasn’t a 
bit proud o’ my old silk, ’specially among 
cousin Nathan’s dressy wife and daughters. 
T’ve had the silk seven years, and turned it 
twice, and washed it in coffee and ale, and 
eut it over, but for all that it looks gray 
and scant, and I’d begun to get real ‘shamed 
ont. * 

“T guess I'll step over and get the stuff 
at once, and run up the breadths this eye- 
nin’, as I’ve got a!l them button-holes on 
Joseph Blake’s new coat to make to-mor- 
row, and I’ve no time to let grass grow 
under my feet.” 

With this audible conclusion of her inten- 
tions, Miss Charity Green rose and snuffed 
the solitary tallow candle, which was burn- 
ing on the little round cherry table, which 
had been her grandmother’s. She wasa 
very poor woman, who lived by her needle, | 





and rented the “middle room” in widow) 


Blake’s small one-story house. She had a} 


thin, faded face, with nothing pretty or at-| 
tractive about it, except when she smil 
and then little children would be sure to 
forget all about the wrinkles and the home-| 
liness, and tangle her spools of thread, an 
play with the scissors,—which always hung| 
around her neck, fastened with black rib-| 
bon,—and never dream of stopping or be-| 
ing in the least alarmed by her frequent, | 
“There, there, children! Dearme! I do, 
believe little hands are the busiest in-the | 
world! Whoever did see !” | 

Poor Miss Charity Green! She was| 
that very sad spectacle, a lonely, almost | 
friendless woman, without father or mother, 


| chair, while the woman measured the tea in 


ed, | Johnnie?” 


ja little touch o’ rheumatiz in her right 
a) shoulder this mornin’.” 











e cover of her tin canister, 


‘ Mother and sisters pretty well to-day, 


BURNING JO8S-PAPER. 


without hangin’ up their stockings. I’d\ 
willingly sell my dinner to buy ’em some stockings; but if they do I must go without | muscle to keep their souls and bodies to- 
presents. For I know jest how much store| my dress, for it’s jest come to that. 
children set by ’em. 


“ Yes, ma’am, only mother said she felt| Christmas when aunt Marsy sent me my first | 


“ Dear me, suz! 
let the rheumatiz get hold on her this time 
0” year. 
get her a little boneset, I al’ays lay up 
some every fall, for there’s nothin’ like it 
for rheumatiz, as my grandfather used to 
say.” 

And as the woman tied up the dried 
herbs in a piece of brown paper, it struck 

er that her little neighbor was unusually 
grave and silent ; so, half with the purpose 


Dll jest step out into the shed and|ago, 


brother or sister, husband or children in the | 5" : - 
world. Her life was turning its face toward | °f drawing out any concealed trouble which 
half a century of years; her health, never | Might eer. him, Miss Green continued 
vigorous, was gradually failing her; and a the aeeveran See. I 
cold, lonely old age rose up sometimes and “ Well, Johnnie, you all goin’ to have a 
appalled her with its chill and gloom. She ™erry Christmas at your house ?” 
had to work early and late, forthe roof that| “ I don’t know,” said the boy, in a dis- 
sheltered and the bread that nourished her, | Consolate tone of voice, twisting his brown 
Poor. Miss Charity Green ! | fingers in and out of each other. 

But as she tied on her straw bonnet that) “ What! you and sisters not going to 


evening, there was a quick knock at the 
door, and the next moment a little brown, 
eurly head, with a pair of eager, bright, 
dancing eyes was thrust inside. 

“ Come in, Johnnie ; what do you want?” 
said Miss Charity Green. And if you had 


heard her voice just then, you would have | bad,” answered the sympathizing voice of|dreadful down in the mouth Johnnie did 


understood something of the secret of her 
being so general a favorite with children. 

“« Mother wants to know, Miss Green, if 
you'll lend her a drawin’ o’ tea. She’ll pay 
you to-morrow.” 

“@, she needn’t be in the least bit 0’ 
hurry about that are,” answered Miss Green, 
as she took the little blue cup from the boy’s 
hand. “ Do sit down, Johmie, and warm 
yourself by the fire.” 

And the boy sat down in the great arm- 


.| Pluck up good heart, 


hang up your stockings ?” 
“No, ma’am ; mother said she couldn’t 

|afford to give us any presents this year.— 

| Ellen and Jane cried all the afternoon about 

hit.” 

— Well, now, I declare! 





That is too 


| Miss Green, and she silently tied the paper, 
and snapped the thread with her scissors, 


said to him, “ Never mind, Johnnie -dear. 
May be somethin’ ’Il 


all.” 





and as she placed it in the boy’s hands she|up their stockings! 


turn up about them Christmas presents after 


“Tf I was only a little better. off, now,” 
murmured Miss Charity Green, as.,she 
rocked herself back and forth in her great 


|arm-chair, “ them are children shouldn’t go|lovin’, bright-eyed boy that he was! 


cheeny cradle, with a little baby inside of 
it; and brother Tim his new skates. Ican 
It won't do for her to/see ‘em both, jest as plain as I see that 


stove now, though it’s nigh upon forty years 
How Tim and I did reckon on them 
are presents! I don’t believe a crowned 
king and queen were happier that Christ- 
mas than we. Poor, dear Tim! if he 
hadn’t gone to sea and beén overtaken in 
that terrible storm, his sister wouldn’t a 
been a poor, lonely toilin’ woman to-night,” 
and here the tears gathered into Miss 
Charity Green’s eyes, and she wiped them 
away with the corner of her gingham apron, 
and continued her rocking and her low 
monologue. “ Well, the Lord knows what 
is best, and I must leave it all with him.” 

“ But about them presents! I shan’t 
take a minute’s comfort thinkin’ o’ the chil- 
dren’s disappointment, and yet I don’t see 
how in the world I can prevent it. IfI 
didn’t need that plaid dress now”—here the 
woman unclasped her bead purse, and drew 
out the bank-note, and looked at it wistful- 
ly. “But Ido need it! my old silk ain’t 
fit to be seen, and cousin Nathan’s folks are 
so particular like. I can’t get along with- 
out a new gown anyhow; but then how 


1 remember the|thing’s sartin, I couldn’t take a minute's | 


and tearing * away the wrappers. First, 
there was a blue drum with red stripes for 
Johnnie, which his mother knew would 
fairly throw him into ecestasies ; then in a 
round pink box was a white china tea-set 
for Ellen, with the most diminutive cups 
and saucers, and the daintiest sugar-bew), 
and cream-mug, and water-piteher ; and for 
little Jane there was a wax doll, with black 
eyes, and ruby lips, and small, dainty rings 
of real brown hair; and a red-bird ina 
cage picking seeds out of a yellow trough; 
and added to all these was a purple horn-ot- 
plenty, tied with golden ribbons, and filled 
with sugar-plums for each of the children. 
Mrs. Russell’s faded eyes gleamed with 
new light as she gazed at the gifts. She 
tried to speak, but the words choked them- 
selves back in her throat, and she broke 
down into a sob of tears. 

“Well, I do say now, Miss Russel,” said 
her neighbor, attempting in awkward but 
sincere fashion to comfort her. ‘ Don’t 
give up so, It ain’t much, I know, but 
then we all had to be children once.” 

“Yes, Miss Green, and it’s jest the 
thought o’ that and the good times we used 
‘ to have when I was a wild, careless gal at 
father’s that’s e’en amost broke my heart 
ever since I told the children they mustn't 
expect to hang up their stockings this 
Christmas; You never did see children so 
put down in your life; they ain’t hardly 
smiled since, and it seemed as though we'd 
had a funeral in the house when I put ’em 
to bed to-night. 

“Somehow I’ve been in a murmurin’ 
state all day, for, wicked as it was, I 
couldn’t make it seem right that their father 
should be taken away so sudden, when the 
children needed him the most, and I left 
here all alone to strain every nerve and 











“Them children must hang up their 


One | gether.” 

“Well, it is awful tryin’, as you say. 
comfort there ina new one, thinking on Miss | Miss Russell ; I’ve been through the mire 
Russell’s children’; no, not if it was the myself, but somehow or ‘nother God does 
finest satin that ever stood alone,” and here | bring us out.” 

Miss Charity Green brought down her foot} «T know it,” answered the widow, peni- 
with solemn emphasis. “I must wear my tently. ‘I'd fairly given up to-night when 
shabby old silk, and those that don’t like|I put the children to bed, for I didn’t care . 
the looks must turn their heads t’other way ; | for myself; but to see them so down-hearted 
for as long as I hold three dollars in my 
hands them children shan’t go without a 
merry Christmas.” 


was more’n I could bear.” 
“ Well, s’pose now you jest get their 
stockings and we’ll slip these in, and you 
—? can pin ’em up to the bed-post, you know.” 
“Q! is that you? Do come in, Miss} Mrs. Russel went to her chest of cherry 
Green,” and the little pale, sorrowful-faced, | drawers and brought forth three small blue 


care-worn Mrs, Russell lifted her head from 
the child’s stocking she was daruing as her 
neighbor entered the room. 

« Little folks all abed ?” whispered Miss 
Green, in a low, mysterious tone of voice, 
as she came into the room with something 
carefully concealed under her shawl. 

“ Yes, I sent ’em off an hour ago—poor 
things !” and a deep sigh heaved the heart 
of widow Russell—a sigh that was born of 


and white woolen stockings, and the hearts 
of the two women were full of a tune of 
gladness, as they crowded the playthings 
inside. 

“The house won’t hold ’em to-morrow 
mornin’,” exclaimed Mrs. Russell. “They'll 
be as proud as kings and queens.” 

‘ Bless their hearts!” said Miss Green. 
“There ain’t no use o’ tryin’ to get this 
drum inside.” 





wearying cares, and bafiled hopes, and faint-| « No, I'll jest set it on the mantel. Dear 
ing spirits. me! I expect I shan’t know whether my 
“ Well, you see, Miss Russell,” still pre-|head’s off or on to-morrow mornin’ about 
serving her low, mysterious tones, and | seven o’clock.” 

slowly uncovering her red merino shawl,| And so Mrs, Russell’s mother heart dwelt 
revealing several packets in brown paper.—}on the delight of her children, and Mise 
“I thought as it was about Christmas time, | Green drank in all her words greedily, with 


look ; and to think o’ them children’s cryin’| them little folks would want some fixin’s— frequent ejaculations of wonder and sym- 
all the afternoon ‘cause they couldn't hang|you know children ain't like grown folks pathy. 

Poor things! Itlany how; so I kinder thought I'd. slip| «Ugh! how the wind does blow ! said 
might seem sort o’ nonsense to some people, |somethin’ into their stockings, for I s’pose jthe old maid, as she gathered her shaw! 
but it don’t to me; for I can look right|yoy’ve ways enough for every penny.” 
down into my own childhood and remember 
jest how Tim and I used to, feel, and I never 
look at Johnnie ‘Russel but. it takes;me|pale, worn face of the mother, as-her eyes|of the moan of winds, and the anger of 
right back to. my brother that I loved.so,| fell on the bundles ! 
and: was so.proud on—the laughin’, fun- 


| closer about her head, and ‘hastened down 
«Q, Miss Green, you are too good now.!”|the road to her home, while a raw blast 
What a light it was that broke over the | struck her in the face. The night was full 


|black, wintry, clouds; but Charity Green 
“ S'pose you jest take a squint at ‘em,” | did not mind this, for her heart was fall of 








said the old maid, breaking the small cords, the last words of Mrs. Russell : 








22 EE -YOUTH"S COMPANION. 




















«I don't know how to thank you, Miss | small fraction of am 
you have remembered the peer mpn ar 
t 


tt 
widow and the fatherless, and be sure God > 
will cmanitt it of you.” Het rat it date oF ¥ 
ee «<lelqw ‘90, Unole ?” 


p Chri Srry Obtistmas, |. “He SS 
Pep. | w The volves, height , eager, «Weil, I will explain that at some future 
pared te Bs eh door and |%ime, when we come to talk about the sense 
ne ne . of sight. It is the sense of hearing we are 

daa ih, rm raing iran 

her tomset, and little Purposes, we may admit that you did see 

whe looked “caming as a) ’ Miss 

Green averred, as (she ‘true | the piece of timber at the moment it took 

motherly fashion her to her! place. The question, then, is why did you 

ae Dashde of Voices, and run- not hear the sound at the same instant that 

ning of feet,. drowned frequently in the | the blow was given?” 

sound of Johnnie's drum, as went on for the; “ That’s just it, Uncle.” 

wext howr in Miss Green’s solitary room. « The reason is, Bob, that sound requires 
3 See ein’ to’ pisy crmapens ae time to travel, just_as those ripples do 

ae «og a “eh m goin to seh ou" which you make by throwing a stone into a 
A And Pm goin’ to bemother,” broke in| Smooth lake of water. Have you ever ob- 

the «weet child-voice of little Jane. “ And | served those beautiful rings, or ripples ?” 

I shall bring dolly.and the canary, and act) « Qh yes, Uncle, { have watched them 






just like a big woman goin’ a visitin’.” @y hours.” 
pls: i a ~ : a hye “ Well, sound travels in the same way, 
home from the wars,” ‘said Johnnie; and 











here he struck up “ Yankee Doodle” on his | only very much faster. It commences from 
drum, so loud that Miss Green put her hands|a centre, and so proceeds outward in every 
to her ears, exclaiming, “ Q, children, for | direction. The ripples are mad@ im the air 
all the world! What a clash you do make !") + some body in motion, like the pile-driv- 
but her face was full of smiles all the time. ing sle pies lentnganner de 8 “tf 


Miss Charity Green wore her old black |ing of. When those ripples strike against 
silk dress to her cousin’s Christmas dinner.|the drum of the ear, as the water ripples 
It looked gray and shabby, it is true; but|do against the shore, then we call that 
she would not have felt half so happy in the 


}sound.” 
orig towea” = ores aeeraey ee figure “How fast do those ripples move, 


Miaa| the collision between the Block of iron and ber opened, and in walked Pirnetti. 


juror, he frowningly’ observed—+ Pirnetti,| last month of the year) giving it 29 days 


my orders could have no effect upon such a| contains 366 days. 







you know alread every fourth year is 
@ leap year, and-that it contains one day 
‘more than a common gear. possibly 


A year is designed. to include the exact 
‘period that the earth takes to move round 
the sun, This takes 365 days and nearly 
six hours, But as the calendar year con- 
sists of complete days, the six hours are 
‘omitted in an ordinary year. Of course, 
ene ¢ ‘in four years these six hours would make 
His majesty drew back two or three steps up a whole day. Hence, in every fourth 
in amazement, And after a moment's pause, | year, that day is added to the month of 
while casting # suspicious look at the con-| February (which formerly used to be the 


you are a dangerous man, sir.’ instead of 28 days, and making the year to 
‘ Yes, sir,’ he replied, ‘I am an humble | consist of 866 days. 

conjuror, with no ambition but to amuse} This arrangement was made by Julius 

your majesty.’ Cesar before the birth of Christ, and it was 
*Here,’ returned the Czar, ‘here are a/ called the Julian Calendar. 

thousand roubles for your performance ; and| If you wish to find out whether any giv- 

I should like to know when you intend to|/en year isa leap year or not, divide the 

leave the city.’ . given year by four; if there is no remain- 
‘ This evening, your majesty, unless your| der, it is a leap year, if there is, it is not. 

majesty command me to remain longer.” | Thus 1860 divided by four gives 365 for 
* Lhave no wish to detain you,’ replied | the quotient and leaves no remainder. The 

the monarch, ‘ and even if I had, I suppose | present year is, therefore, a leap year and 


man as you. I presume you could leave St. 
Pétersburg as easily as you have entered 
this palace.’ 

‘ I could do so, your majesty ; but have) wARROW ESOAPH FROM ARABS. 
no wish to leave mysteriously. Qn thecon-| Sailors wrecked upon the coast of Zahara 
trary, I am desirous of leaving in the most | have been made to endure almost incredible 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





And it was written and sealed up in the | 
story of her life, and one day the old maid | 
shall read with eyes of glad wonder the gra | 
cious and glorious wo which God’s an- | 
gels shall open before her in their settings | 
of dazzling and eternal beauty, Cuartry | 
Green’s Cunistmas Grrts. | 

Sidhu 
BURNING JO88-PAPER. 

« Well, there appears to be a great waste | 
of paper in this country. It’s a pity we| 
haven't got it in England, we would there | 
put it to some useful purpose.” 

Such was the remark of a young English | 
merchant, who had been but a short time in 
China. He was looking with some interest, | 
and not a little wonder, at a Chinaman, | 
who, in one of the narrow, crowded streets 
of Canton, was burning several sheets of pa- 





Unele ?” public manner, I shall therefore, with your 
“You mean those ripples in the air|majesty’s permission, quit St. Petersburg, 
which are the cause of sound, Bob ?” not this evening, but to-morrow morning at 
« Yes, sir, certainly.” ten o'clock precisely. And to convince 
“They travel at the rate of between| your majesty that I have gone, I will pass 
eleven and twelve hundred feet in a second, | ut through all the gates of St. Petersburg 
or a mile in five seconds.” at exactly the same moment, while the city 
“That would give twelve miles in | locks are striking the appointed hour.’ 
minute.” Next day scores of distinguished persons 
« Just so.” were stationed at all the city gates, And 
“So then, Uncle, if I saw the flash of a| Strange to say, while the clocks were strik- 
gun, and didn’t hear the explosion for one ing ten, Pirnetti was seen passing out slowly 
whole minute. I should know I was twelve |#nd deliberately from every gate in the city. 
miles away from the gun.” | It is impossible to explain how he did 
“ Precisely so.” this; but it is said the fact is beyond dis- 
“Would the same rule hold good for a| pute. P 
flash of lightning ?” Such exhibitions-of adroitness answer no 


| Arabs into whose hands they have fallen. 


hardships and cruelties from the native 


Here is a description of a narrow escape of 
a ship’s company from these savages, written 
by a gentleman who was formerly a sailor : 


“We were not many days out when we 
lost our canvas and spars in a southwester, 
and were taken by the current on to the 
coast of Zahara. e ought to have quitted 
the ship, when we saw that we could not 
save her, but the captain was a man who 
would never say die, so we stuck to her, and 
in the night went head on to a shoal, about 
a hundred yards from the beach. 

“The yellow, sky of the morning, shining | 
behind the land, showed an inhospitable line 
of bare cliff, with a sandy beach in front.— 
There was nothing living to be seen. How- 
ever, the sun was not well up when we saw 





“It would, Robert. An interval of a| useful purpose, The time spent in their ex- 





coming along the shore, parties of wild 


the superintendent.—“ Yes, sir, I came jus” 
a month ago to-day.” 
‘« Ha@ you-ever been to school before thay 


you do not. understand why it is go called.” time?” ~ 


“ Yes, sir, before mother was taken sick 
I used to go to another school, but that was 
& good way off, and when she got well she 
brought me here.” f 

* Did I not see you yesterday looking for 
a place in Water street?” 

“I was down there, sir, looking for a 

< . 

* Why did you not take the place which 
the gentléman ‘had for you in the large 
store ?” 

*« Because, sir, they keep the store open 
on Sunday, and mother would not wish me 
to work on the Lord’s day.” 

“You did not keep the piece of gold 
money that you found on the floor as you 
were coming in from the street; why did 
you not ?” 

“ Because it was not mine, sir, and I 
thought that the gentleman of the store 
would find the owner sooner than I should.” 

“He did, my boy—it was my money.— 
Did you not get a place yesterday ?” 

“No, sir, the places were all filled, and 
no one knew me,”* 

“Well, my boy, you may go now and tell 
your mother that you have a place. Come 
to me very early in the morning. Your 
teacher will tell you where I live.” 

John went home with his heart and his 
eyes so full that he could hardly see the 
streets, or anything else as he went along, 
He knew it would cheer his dear mother 
very much, and so it did. That Sunday 
evening John and his mother knelt down 
together, and returned thanks to God, who 
had not forgotten the fatherless and the 
widow in their distress. 

sees 
THE YOUNG EVANGELIST. 

A pious clergyman had a careless and 
idle son, who left his home, went on board 
vessel, and sailed for a foreign land, His 
sorrowful parents could only pray for him, 
and send him good advice when they wrote 
to him. 

The ship which contained this boy reached 


a distant port, and was there waiting to ‘ 





per, and bending his knees and body before | minute between the lightning and the thun- 
a little recess in the back wall of his own|der gives twelve miles for your distance 
house. Any one may see the same acts of | from the cloud.” 





worship performed every day by the Chi-| ‘ But‘could you hear thunder or a gun at 
nese in their own country. In this manner | twelve miles distance ?” 
they present offerings to their household! “I have often heard the report of a large 
gods, before partaking of their evening meal. | cannon at the distance of thirty miles, on a 
This ceremony is called burning joss-pa- | still summer evening.” 
per, or paper prepared for sacrificial pur-} “ How far, then, Uncle, was I from the | 
poses. When the act is the same as that| man who was driving the piles ?” | 
which is illustrated by the engraving on the; “If the interval of time between the 
opposite page, it is called Pai-shur, which | stroke and the sound was two seconds, you 
means to worship by fire. jmust have been two times 1142 feet, or| 
2284 feet, which is two fifths of a mile, | 





Robert.” | 
THE PRY, “T will prove that to-morrow, Uncle, by 
" For the Youth's Companion. measuring the distance.” 


THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 

« What a curious thing sound is, Uncle. 
I was looking at some men driving down | eens 
piles with a steam apparatus. A block of} For the Companies. | 
iron was raised some thirty or forty feet, | erceagee > taney 
and then let fall again, It fell with great An none aneedote which I read Ge 
force on the head of the piece of timber, but | ther day in the Youth's’ Companion about 
I couldn't hear the sound of the blow till the celebrated conjuror Pirnetti, reminds | 
fall two seconds after it was given.” | me of another feat of his, which he performed | 

«Well, what do you suppose was the/ im the same palace before the Russian Em-| 
cause of that, Bob ?” | gree , en 

“ Why, I suppose my sight is quicker) T heard you say, Pirnetti,’ said the Czar, | 
than my hearing, Uncle.” \* that you could penetrate anywhere, how- 

“ That's one way of explainiug it, Robert, |¢Ver shut out by bolts and bars? | 
but it doesn’t come at the merits of the) ‘Precisely so, your majesty.’ 
thing after all. To say your sight was! *Do you mean to tell me that you could | 
quicker than your hearing means no more peed this palace r ® ; 
than you have already stated, namely that) “ Yes, your majesty, as easily as I could 
you saw the blow before you heard the ™Y own house.’ 
sound that was produced by it.” | ‘Then let mesee you here to-morrow at 

« But where was the sound all the time |0on precisely.” 
I didn’t hear it? Tt was full two seconds,| ‘Two gentlemen were sent to conduct Pir- | 
I’m sure, before I heard it ; but when I did netti beyond the palace gates; and, to make | 
hear it, it was a pretty loud one.” | sare of his departure, they even accompanied | 

“ Aye, there’s the rub, Bob. That is, him ‘to his lodgings. Orders were then 
just the point we wantexplained, You are, given to close all the gates and doors of the | 
gure you saw the blow—#hat ‘is to say, you | Palace, and that none of them should be, 
saw the block of iron when it ‘hit the’ piece | Opened until the Czar himself gave orders 


“So do, Bob; that’s the way to get 
|sound knowledge.” 


ef timber?” ; 
« Quite sure, Uncle.” into the Emperor’s Cabinet, and at every 
« At the very identical instant 7” door stood a confidential person to see that 


« Yes, at the identical instant.” every thing was safe. 


“No, you didn’t Bob. The man who 





Please have, kind Sir, some pity have, 


‘ Arabs of the desert, some running, others : . 
ecution seems almost wasted, and yet One| 0) camels When thay eame shreast the| take in a fresh cargo, when the sailors went 


lesson is very strikingly enforced by them, | ship, we saw they were a black and ragged a shore, and brought back with them » lit- 
and that is; that even the most acute and|set of rascals. They would have waded out, | tle native boy, who could play on some cu 
practical minds may be deceived by the | but fortunately the channel between us and | rious kind of musical instrument. Heamused 
cunning and trickery of designing men. | the shore was too deep for them to cross, s0| them for a long time, but at last he said, 
they were obliged to content themselves} « you must take me on shore now.” 
with shouting and motioning violently with | : : : 
The sailors said he must not go yet. 


their arms, apparently in a state of great} t 
excitement. What they said wonld Lave! “Oh, indeed I cannot stay any longer,” 


been all Greek to us but for a Magadore replied the little black boy, “for a kind 
man we had on board, who translated the | Christian missionary has come to the village 


oe their harangue, which was as fol- | yiorg I live. From him I have learned all 


“« Come on land, ye slaves, and deliver us 1 know about Jesus Christ. This is the 
our property ; dogs, why do you not obey hour when he meets us under the shade of 
your masters? villains, are you going to a tree to tell us more. I want to go and 
|keep from us the goods that God has sent |}; him.” 
}us? Come to us, you infidel dogs, and sub- | an ede tiatees. iain ay 
mit to the masters that God has provided}, ~~~ See renee: Oy 
for you.’ | boy’s cries, and at once rowed him ashore. 

«As we showed no disposition to obey| The clergyman’s thoughtless son was 
orders, their anger increased. They roared | struck with the words of the little heathen 


Her voice; now chok’d with fright. — ~ re lage — — boy. He retired to his berth, wept over his 
. , ave | : , 
pa oe prhaderon the night drew on ; ome amusing ane gh been in safety. Even | past conduct, and a new light broke in upon 


And still she cried ‘ » penry for bread,” as it was we could not help admiring the | his mind, The next letter to his parents 


poo 
“A PENNY FOR BREAD.” 
The biting wind went howling by, 
The snow flew madly past, 
The jingling bells rang merrily 
Their chimes along the blast. 
A little girl went shivering Y 
And now and then she said, 
“<A penny, kind Sir, please will you give 
A penny to buy some bread ?”’ 
‘* A poor, sick mother I have at home, 
My father lies in his. grave ; 


On her I’m begging to save.”’ 


- dreary hours the little one begg’d— 
Pleading with all her might ; 
But the passers-by seemed not to heed 


to that effect. All the keys were carried| Give me a penny for bread ?” 


A few moments before the hour fixed for|ent year, you may see printed on its title- 
worked the machine saw the collision some the conjuror’s appearance, the chamberlain | page the words “Leap Year.” ‘Perhaps Sundays, have you not, my boy ?” inquired 


But all flew quickly past. extent and modesty of their claims. * |earried the joyful news that their son was 
converted. He often refers with rapture to 
the little heathen boy. 
peewee 
AIR-PUMP-ITS EFFEOTS, 

The air we breathe is so transparent that 
we are hardly conscious of its presence. Yet 
if we were deprived of it for a moment, the 
consequences would be fearful. An air- 
pump is an instrument made to pump air 
just as a water-pump pumps water. A 
strong glass receiver in the shape of a bell 
is turned with its mouth downwards on a 
table, and so nicely fitted that when the air 
is pumped out of it it can’t get back again. 
It is now exhausted of its air, and is termed 
an exhausted receiver. 

Only hear a few of the effects of an ex- 
hausted receiver upon bodies placed beneath 
it. In it heavy and light substances (say a 
feather and a five dollar gold piece) will 
fall from the top to the bottom exactly. to- 
gether. Most animals when placed in the 
receiver die in two minutes. Fire is ex- 
tinguished. The flame of a candle will go 
out in one minute. Smoke descends instead 
of ascending. ,Glow-worms lose their light. 
A bell on being struck gives out no sound. 
Water freezes in summer. Vegetation 


“ At length we observed at the end of the | 
shoal an opening where the surf broke with | 
less violence, so we determined to push | 
through it. We got our whale-boat over 
the bow out of the way of the surf, and 
stowed in water and provisions. ‘While we | 
were doing this, our neighbors were more | 
quiet, only now and then hurrying up with | 
commands to come to our masters. 

“ Being ready, we got into the boat, and | 
pulled with a will towards the opening.—| 
Then came the storm of indignation, the | 
“Oh! go with me, and you shall behold shrieks of rage atthe ‘base ‘slaves who | 

The form I love so dear. were running away with their masters’ | 
Long have I stood here begging for food, roperty.’ They followed us along the 

But I could not make them hear.”’ obey firing their long guns at us ; they 
Folding the child in his woolen maud, were, however, poor marksmen ; with the | 

From street to street they sped ; blessing of God we shot through, the surf, | 
Till at length they reach’d wherethe mother lay, | only getting the boat half full of water. On| 

Motionless, cold and dead. the third day we were picked up. The| 
She had waited Jong for her darling child, scene I have described made a dee impres- | 

While the moments roll’d ae by ; sion on me. At any rate it was a fortunate, | 
But the child came not, nor did she know but very narrow escape for us.” 

That her mother so soon must die. ww hgpadt 


Standing in tears by her mother’s form Garrine a PLaAce. 


She wrung her hands and said, 
“Oh! why would not the passers along, “Honesty ‘is the best policy.” This is 
an old and a true proverb. Sometimes it 
en may try our faith to believe it thoroughly ; 
LEAP YEAR 1860. but in the long run God will make it plain. 
If you look at an Almanac for the pres- | Take the’ following example :— 
“You have béen here to school several 


At length a form of noble mien 
Happen’d to pass her by 

Just as she was singing ‘‘ a penny for bread, 
I fear my poor mother will die.”’ 


He paus’d and heard her most piteous tale, 
As the tears roll’d down her cheek ; 

She was near frozen with bitter cold, 
As she stood in her naked feet, 


«* “Twas only a few short months ago 
A happy family were we ; 

God took from us our only support, 
So now I am begging, you see.’’ 
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stops, and substances containing air swell 
ap and burst. 

Such are some of the effects produced by 
the air-pump on animal and vegetable life, 
and upon the condition of some of the com- 
mon objects of external nature. 

oe eT eee 
THE PENITENT. 

«“ Miss Delia, were you whispering ?” 

« No, sir.” 

The tone was so bold, so unusual to gen- 
tle Delia Brown, that her teacher regarded 
her with astonishment. Helen Powers sat 
in the next chair, and her expressive panto- 
mime assured Mr. Temple that his eyes had 
not deceived him. 

Poor Delia ! how her pretty face flushed, 
as it almost touched the page, in her eager- 
ness to ig: to be aelning, 

Delia Brown was one of ‘Mr. Temple’s 
best girls. He rarely had. occasion. to re- 
prove her. He had ever found her truthful 
and remarkably amiable; so he was deeply 
pained to see her violating one of the rules 
of school. But he hoped he might be mis- 
taken; and there was certainly sadness in 
his tone, as he asked : 

“ Miss Helen, did Delia whisper to you ?” 

The young lady addressed looked up, then 
at her books and then at her teacher again, 
but remained silent. 

Tam glad that you are not ready to 
criminate an associate, but it is now your 
duty to answer me correctly. Did Miss 
Delia whisper to you just now?” 

« Yes, sir.” Helen looked at Delia com- 
miseratingly. 

Tt was a painful duty that Mr. Temple 
had to perform, but teachers may not shrink | 
from duty ; so, in a low and impressive tone, | 
that riveted the attention of the whole school, | 





his father—who yet, when occasion 

would spring into the saddle at the summons 
of peril, ride, without one moment’s 
hesitation, with fearless, calm, unshrinking 
into the very thickest of the con- 
flict. “Pleasant was it to see him, npr) 
uine modesty, joining in the praises of God, 
and kneeling down devoutly, and coverin 
he with his hands, as prayer was of- 
fered. 


——-@e--— 
NOT A GHOST. 

Prof. Parsons, in the memoir of his father, 
Chief Justice Parsons, relates the following 
anecdote : 

“« My mother was fond of mentioning an 
anecdote worth telling, if only as a possible 
solution of some ghost stories. They were 


travelling together, and put up at the inn. | read, for want of glasses, yet for eighteen | “Tis RECORDED.—The Proprietor of Reddi 


“ Soon after going to sleep, my mother 
awoke, and saw distinctly, sitting close to 
the wall at the foot of the bed, but at some 
height above the floor, a woman knitting ; 
and observed her draw out her needle and 

ut it inagain. She awoke my father, who 
ked a moment, and noticed that he saw 
the wall of the chamber through the wom- 
an. He rose, and found that the bed was 
against closed shutters. Through a small, 
circular hole, light appeared to stream ; 


jand upon looking through this, he saw the 


woman, that is, the original woman, sitting 
in a chamber on the opposite side of the 
street, with a strong light close to her, and, 
by holding a paper near the hole, and then 
catrying it slowly toward the wall, he 
showed how the image was made. The 
next day, they ascertained that the woman 
was watching with a sick person.” 
Jott gf 
MY FIRST GRIEF. 
I sat upon the mourner’s seat, 
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|and a half cents a very good pair could be ' 
procured her. Her character is good, her 
/neighbors being her Judges. Her rent is, 
|two dollars per month. But one thing re- 
mains to be told—she is wasted with con- 
sumption, and is often compelled about dusk, 


O ye rich! consider the “annals of the | 
poor.” | 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


For the Companion. 
“DO THE LILACS GROW?” 
Did you ever notice the’sprouts which | 
grow up so quickly around the roots of li-| 





| Agents. Sold by all dealers in 
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jpn Te 72. GOOD CHEER FOR THE HOLIDAYS! 


_/ The Aimwell Stories. 

OSCAR ; or, the Boy Who Had His Own Way. lémo. 63c. 
OLINTON ; or, Life in the Country. 16mo. 63 cents. 

| BLLA ; or, Turning Overs New Leaf. 16mo. 63 cents. 

WHISTLER ; or, The Manly Boy. l6mo. 63 cents. 

MAROUS ; or, The Boy-Tamer. 16mo. 63 cents. 

JESSIE ; or, Trying to be Somebody. l6mo. 63 cents. 
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fs the most 
It tells 
games 


Peter Coddie’s Trip te New York. 


was the last invention of the author, and 


i |. This game 
numbers sent when | can be played number of children or adults. It ts realty 
Specimen i play: any a5 4 


ree games in one, and the fun is continually ci 
ROBINSON GREEN & CO., | heat boxes, 37 1-2 cents. 
wither tsi NE | BANVARD’S AMERIOAN HISTORIES. 

ng’s | PLYMOUTH AND THE PILGRIMS. lémo. 60 cents. 
from persons web ber NOVELTIES OF THE NEW WORLD. 1l6mo. 60 cents. 

= ae pre- ROMANCE OF AMERICAN BY. 16mo. 60 cents. 
Gah Srery where at TRAGIC SCENES IN THE OLD FRENCH WAR. 16mo. 

cen 


have no aad nl Bie esthiang one wntter far:| 
nace 


two 


Salve has 


virt 
For all manner of wounds, 
scalds, corns, etc., it is without a rival. 
25 cents a box. 


| The series bound uniformly, in 4 neat box, $2.50. 
Well fitted t to the 

DR. J. W. POLAND’S pt o allure young readers from story-books 

FAMILY MEDICINES, 


Chambers’ Home Book; or Pocket 


r ra PREPARED AT GOFFSTOWN CENTRE, N. HB. 

from utter exhaustion and bodily suffering, 1, The well-known Heapacne Kuuxr. For sick and nerv- | Miscellany. 
to quit her work and stretch herself upon | 9% headache, and nervous diseases sgt rice cents | 6 vols. 16mo. cloth, gilt backs, 4n an elegant box, $3. . 
her bed, where she would be glad to lie till | Oneivuisenrios yur dcady Ugh net rors |, Tha wy conte «fd of vale nr an 

Fe : & | gallons of it. Price Su cents per bottle. 3. Wurre Pie Com- | smusing Incident, and ts admirably adapted to the School and 
morning ; but no, impelled by the dreadful rouxn, Wis acknowledged @ » most wonderful ‘he Family Library, 
emergency of her wants, she must make | sure cure for Kidney Complaints. Price # 1-t.cents. i. Cx- | THE POOR BOY AND THE MERCHANT PRINCE. 16mo. 
haste to return to her work. | fatence- "The Pain aser, Chilbiain killer Butte wis | cmp Poo 


‘ain Easer, Chilblain Killer, Butternut Pills, and | Hg POOR GIRL AND TRUE WOMAN. l6mo. 75 cents 

‘ iain Srgeneyigeed tn Gots plane, dediequaly | Tete Yolumes, by Rev. W. M. Thayer, founded on the noble 
. O. | lives of Amos Lawrence lary Lyon, inspire boys 

G. “Lh eden ee to Skavaten and aneilt tren, 


e 


put ere YOUNG AMERICANS ABROAD. 16mo. 75 cents. 
COREA, CMILBLSINS, Tt is not often that a company of school-boys take a iy Bed 

Atte Toe Joints and Inerowir’ Nails Dazed pent Pao } morepe, ane the record ot what ay Bm ong Loe yrreen 

at 21 Tem Tear ‘ashington Street, on, by | gives young readers a good idea of w' w 

Dr. N. Kenison. Practiced since 140. 6—Itp bey ten pe ay 








THE ISLAND HOME ; or Young Castaways. lémo. 75 cents. 

Some bright Luys have thought this more interesting than 

VOLUME IV. even ** Rovuison ," or * The Swiss Family Robinson,” 
because v’ -« . boyish adventures and perils. 

An Eight Page Monthly Day 


eee Paper, —— Read- anemi 
Ings, Engravings, Dislogues, Music, Sc, for scholars | pL eASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE ; or, Book o 
everywhere. the March Number will appear in entire new | Home Baucats {am lémo. 75 cents. 


CLARK’S SCHOOL VISITOR, 
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lacs, when they are left untrimmed for a | 
little time? If you have not, I know of | 
some children that did. ’ 


Eddie and Lucy were very fond of each | 
other, but were sometimes naughty and their 
parents were obliged to punish them, 

One day they thought they would play | 
ride in their father’s new carriage, in the | 
carriage house. After a time, seeing that | 
they did-not advance very rapidly travel- | 
v 8 \ling, they began to pull the tassels off the 
My heart felt its first grief. | earriage, but they seemed to doubt about 
Annes ® distance o’er the sea, | whether it was right to do so. Said Lucy, 

e hear some mournful song, j 4 > . . 
Recalling back to memory “ Father will punish us for doing this.” | 

Grief, though forgotten long, | “Oh, no!” said Eddie, who, though’ 
eae | younger, felt that he was Lmey’s natural 
The burden of that mournful strain |protector, “TI shall not let him whip. you, | 

I heard long time ago.—Evening Post. | and besides, he has no stick,” 

rt - : “ Well, said Lucy, “ there are plenty of 
HEATHEN WORSHIP, lilacs and he will get one of them.” 


Temple was writing, and did not notice her| . lt ne —— thas oe ks of Ina letter their mother afterwards wrote | 
until she stood before him. sights w ich he Cally witnesses in the town |. older sister, Lucey says “ Teli sister that | 
“Mr. Temple, will you pledse to forgive! saneneasinctonrspsen | Bddie and I are so good now that the lilacs | 
me for telling you that dreadful falsehood?) We seldom ever go to the market with- | pave plenty di tinie to shee © Seema | 
I—I’m sure I don’t know why I did it. I) out seeing a wild dance, or some other up- | oy Fis | 
was so unhappy about it yesterday that I/roar, Yesterday 1 was in the market, and | 
couldn’t come to school. My parents have/saw a sort of worship or dance, the most: 
taught me to speak the trath, and Lam singular I have yet witnessed. Qne man| « Mary,” said George, “next summer I’ 
sor—sor—" ‘ |was clothed mostly in red cloth, with a will not havea garden. ur pretty tree is 
The poor girl broke down with sobs, and, | shield on his left arm and a drawn sword in| dying, and I won't love another as long as I 
dropping her head on the table, wept pite- his right hand. He was going backwards, | jive; I will have a bird next summer, and 
“a . we Tomplp veenarh ay ied er followed by another, who was also comical- | that will stay all winter.” 
aying his hand tenderly upon the bowed |ly dressed in red cloth, bearing a spear,; « A f 
head, he said : : |and was in the attitude of thrusting it in eat oe rut hat awe cul ie, 
“ Certainly, Delia, I freely forgive you, | the man with the shield. They never pins ad T oatacak a has lames to 
and trust you have already sought pardon turned their eyes from each other, and if it ’ P ad : 

: : : | the ground where we buried it. My bird 
of Him against whom you have most' had been a real fight, they could not have did met live.asd he reas” : 
sinned.” Then he spoke soothing words of! appeared more in earnest. I learned it was| oe ee tym ‘ 
encouragement to the humble penitent; and, | kind of worship to Orisha. “Well, I don’t see as we can love any- 
as she walked slowly back to her desk, he | ‘ | thing. ney aye Rayer! yi Poet. " 
looked after her, saying in his heart, How | werk | bird, ani oved him r than any bird, 
beantifal a the foe of penitence !—Con- | “Ir I HAD TO SWIM THERE.” = or tree; or flower, Oh! I wish I could 
gregationalist. | A New-Zealand girl was onee sent to | have something to love that would not die.” | 

ap tae | England to be educated. While there she| The boy paused. During the school hour 
YOUNG HAVELOOK. jlearned to love the Saviour. “When the | George and Mary had almost forgotten that 
: ‘time came for her return her schoolmates their tree was dying, but at evening, as they | 
f rte oa ~ — _— - rte | begged her to stay. One of'them said: | drew their chairs to the table where their | 
ee See ee Why back? Yon love our shady | mother was sitti and began to arrange | 
Yet we often find that great and noble deeds | janes and Ris -decked fields. You enjoy ' the seeds they had been gathering, the re-| 
are not dependent upon flesh and muscle.— | your health. You have found the Saviour. | membrance of the tree came up before 
Some of the most renowned heroes have) You shall be our sister. If you return you them. 
been persons of feeble frames and delicate |™2Y 2 Sager get aaa or gotretor: mf “Mother,” said Mary, “you may give 
constitutions ; but the force of their moral |.» on SMe aienn wMairs ant agen at wh see Aa 
character, sustained by the Divine Spirit, « What !” said the little heroine, “do you) « Yes” sai d George, i sealing: dhe papers’ 
rose superior to these natural defects, and | think that I could keep the ‘ Goop News’ to in which he had carefully folded them, 
made them equal to any emergeney. Young myself? Do you think I could be content | towards his mother, “ you may give them.” 
Havelock, son of the illustrious General,| With having pardon, peace, and erennat/If I could find some seeds of a tree that 


liane : us ure myself, and not go to tell my dear) would never fade, I should like then to have 
who signalized himself both by his piety and father and mother how they may get these a ieaen.” hy 


military skill in the late rebellion in India, blessings too? No! I'would go if Thadto| George, I have read of a 
seems one of these :— | swim there !” | the trees never die.” 

Young Havelock is not more than twenty- | oged noble soul — elt in a gitl’s| «A real garden, mother ?” : 
two yearsold. He is slender, rather tall, | °°°Y hil deen s ‘ nie ome rf nevi “ Yes, my son. In the middle of the gar- 
quiet exceedingly in his aspect, with noth-|™Y i gambs.s s *s “Ade and grand-hearted ‘den I have been. told there runs a pure riv-| 
ing whatever of bravado or personal vanity | “* OROK a casey ode 6 er of water clear as crystal, and on each. 
in his bearing, There was not a gues that | iat mal side of the river is the tree of life—a tree 
betrayed the lurking ambition that would “ANNALS OF THE POOR.” that never fades. That is the garden of’ 
say: “I am the man who rode in upon a! _ If the reader will come with me attwelve| Heaven. There you may live and love for- | 
whole battery of in India, through a or one o’clock at night, to a certain small |ever. There will beno death—no fading 
storm of shot, and for that.act.received the house. in this district, I will show hima/there. Let your t be in the tree of 
Victoria Cross.” His face is-almost femi- glimmering light in an upper room, reveal- | life, and you will have something to which 
nine, his features small, his neek ‘slender, | i an shirt 40 be remem! to the day | your heart can cling without fear and with-| 
his hair and slight mustache: black and glos- bak . Tt is an old woman, | ont dis intment. Love the Saviour here, | 
sy, and, beside those smali éars,combitive- gard with disease, and poverty, and toil —| and he will prepare and dwell in those, 
ness is not seen. Yet there is one full of “ Winding bobbins!” She is, just about to | green pastures, and: beside’ those ‘still wa- | 
courage—quiet and impassible as appeared lay her weary limbs upon a wretched bed ters.” 


And wondered why they wept ; 
My mother looked so kind and sweet, 
I thought she only slept. 
I wondered why dark drapery 
Was h around her coffin, 
Why those I loved should gaze on me 
And say, ‘* God help the orphan !”’ 


But when the choir’s solemn strain 
Fell on the mournful air ; 

When something whispered, ‘‘ Ne’er again 
You’ll know a mother’s care ;”’ 

Upon my mind a new light dawned, 
In tears | found relief, 

I wondered not why others mourned, 


he administered reproof to the erring one, | 
and Ahen made a few brief remarks to the | 
school, urging upon all the importance of | 
always speaking the truth! 

That night, Mr. Temple bore a heavy 
heart away from the school-room. One of 
his most faultless scholars had violated a 
rule made for the good of the school, and 
had spoken an untruth; and then he could 
not determine, from her appearance, whether 
she was grieved because she had done wrong, 
or vexed that she had been reproved. But 
in kindness he had done his duty, and that 
sustained him. 

The next day, Delia Brown’s seat was 
vacant, but the ensuing day she answered | 
as usual when her name was called. She} 
was very dispirited, but though her teacher 
anxiously studied her countenance, he could 
not tell whether penitence had aught to do 
with her emotion. At recess, however, she 
did not leave her chair until all the scholars 
had passed out, and the doors closed; then 
she hurried to the teacher’s desk. Mr. 
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SOMETHING NEW! 
The Visitor is now printed with a colored border, a feature 
heretofore unknown among papers. 


An Annual Pictorial Holiday School Visitor is furnished to 
ev Subscriber, gratis. 
v IS: Fine, colored border editions 50 cents a year ; 40 
cents in clubs of ten. 
lain edition 35 cents a year ; 25 cents in clubs of eight : Pre- 
imiums given for clubs, Com: tter Wri ! 
Address CLARK & DAUGHADA Y Publishers, 
5 Pittsburgh, Pa. 





A TRUE STORY. 
THE STORY OF 
OUR DARLING NELLIE. 
Illustrated. 


This is one of the most interesting little books ever published 
tor children, and a true story, too, and all the boys and girls 
who read the Youth’s Com, , must ask their papa to buy 
tls beau: volume for 


Price 38 Cents. 


And the Publishers have also other nice little books for chil 
dren, that have pictures in them. 


SABBATH TALKS ABOUT JESUS. 

SABBATH TALKS ABOUT THE PSALMS OF DAVID. 
And a box that has four very interesting books in it, each 

THE LIGHT HEARTED GIRL. 

THE LOST LAMB. 

THE CARDINAL FLOWER. 

THE BURIAL OF THE FIRST BORN. 


J. E. TILTON & CO., 
161 Washington St., Opposite Milk aa 





MARTIN L. BRADFORD & CO’S, 
142 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 





| Importers of Cutlery, Hardware, Skates, and Fishing Tackle | 
| 18 THE PLACER WHERE THE BOYS CAN BUY BOXES CONTAINING | 


A Whole Sett of Carpenter's Tools, 
ALL KINDS OF SKATES, 
EVERY SORT OF JACK KNIVES AND POCKET KNIVES 

GARDEN TOOLS, FISHING RODS, LINRS, HOOKS, , ‘ 
Setts of Drawing 

IT IS THE PLACE, TOO, WHERE THE GIRLS CAN BUY | 

SCISSORS, NEEDLES, 


Ladies’ Companions, 


Copen Kulves, Glove Hooks, Crotchet Needles, 2c,” 
SCHOOL: PENKNIVES, 
Collars for their little dogs, Hooks to button their Gaiter Boots. 
Girls’ Skates, 
Presents for their Fathers and Brothers ; 
AND THE PLACE WHERE THE 
PARENTS OF THE GIRLS AND BOYS 


Buy all sorts of CUTLERY for THE TABLE, and all kinds of 
HARDWARE for Family Use. 49—tf 


WEBSTER’S UNABRIDGED DICTION- 
ARY, PICTORIAL EDITION 
1,500 Tilustrations. 

1750 PAGES. 

PRICE: 6,50. 





859, 
“GET THE BEST.” GET THE HANDSOMEST. 
GET THE CHEAPEST. GET WEBSTER. 
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BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
1859. j 
UNRIVALLED STOCK OF BOYS’ FALL AND 
’ WINTER CLOTHING, 
tt 
Wholesale, 


GEO. W. SIMMONS, PIPER & ©O., 


An h 
long winter evenings. 


NEWOOMB’s WORKS. 
KIND WORDS FOR CHILDREN to Guide them in the Path 
of Peace. 1émo. cloth, 42 cents. 


A simple and beautiful exposition of the doctrines and duties 
ph be language and with illustrations adapted te 
children. 


Any one of these works will be sent by the Publishers, post 
paid, on receipt of the price annexed. 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREBT, BOSTON. 


GOOD NEWS FOR CHILDREN. 
The ing series of Book 





a most 
for Children, 
ENTITLED 
THE PERCY FAMILY, 
BY REV. DARIEL ©, EDDY. 
The first volume with Beautiful Illustrations, covering 
A vVistt TO IRELAND, 


‘ 
With Sketches of Dublin, Cork, Belfast, and other cities, Ex- 


cursions to the Lakes of Killarney, the Giant's Causeway, 
er wor! p with many 
charming Irish scenes, is 
ALREADY PUBLISHED. lémo. Price 63 cts. 


The second of the series, entitied 
Through Scotland & England, 


With Descriptions of the Highlands, Walks about Melrose and 
Drylugh, Visits to Edinburgh and other cities, a Tour down 
in nd, With accounts of the People, Manners and Cur- 
toms, Manufactories, Cathedrals, Castles and Cities, embrac- 
ing much readable information in a very smal] compass, in 
teresting alfke to young and old, 
1S THIS DAY PUBLISHED. 

Persons selecting Books for the Young cannot do better than 
to examine these beautiful volumes, which are finely !lustrat- 
ed. They will be found pure in morals. instructive and enter- 
taining, and altogether unique and popular in their design. 





CONTENTS OF VOLUME 2. 


Arrival at Glasgow Westminister Abby 
Photographs of Edinburgh Crystal Palace of 1838 
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BURNETT'S COCOAINE. 
A compound of Cocoa-nut Oi], &c., for dressing the 
wisi, For efficacy and agreeableness, it is witbeut ap 
equal. 
It prevents the hair from falling off. 
It promotes its healthy and vigorous growth. 
It is not gressy or sticky. 
It leaves no disa able odor. 
It softens the hair when hard and dry. 
It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 
It affords the richest lustre. 
It remains longest in effect. 
It costs fifty cents for a half pint bottle. 


Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


TESTIMONIAL. 
Boston, July 19, 1857 

Mussns. J. Burxetr & Co.—I cannot refuse to state 
the eslutary effect in my own aggravated case, of your 
excellent Hair Cil—(Cocoaine.) 

For be months my bair had been falling off, anti) 
was fearful of losing it evtirely. Theskin upor my heaw 
became gra‘usily more and more inflamed,+o that I could 
not touch it without be" This irritated condition ! 
attributed to the use of various adve 
which I have since been told contain camphene epirit. 

the advice of my physician, tewhom you hao thuwed 
your process of purifying the Oil, 1 commenced ite 
use the last week inJune. The first application allayed 
the itching and tation ; @ or four daye the rea 
ness and tenderness disappeared—the hair ceased to fr}l, 
and I have now a thick hof new hair. T trust thet 
others, ty afflicted, will be induced to try the same 
remedy. 


ours very tru 
BUSAN B. PORR: 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
A single application renders the bair (po matter how 


* | stiff and dry,) soft and glossy for several days. It is 
conceded by all who have used it to be the and 
cheapest Hair eee ig the World. 

Pr by JOSEPH BURNETT & CO., Boston. 


e 
For sale by dealers generally at 50 cents a bottle. 
26—ly 





WILLIAM HBaTR, 

79 CORNHILL, BOSTON, 
DEALER IN 
Sabbath-Scheol Books, 
—AND— 


Theological Literature ; 








OAK HALL, 


32 and 34 Nerth Street. 39 | 


nits, BLES, TESTAMENTS; Publishes a DEOTRY 
~ v. N. ERKINS, & mos ela? as 
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| to us, and when I get tired of all I to one another ; for when one | has been able, when awakened from in 
YOUTH’S COMPANTON. | Rove bo So W's GHEa: tc tho Compete und peas ih ly Samy Pagaod ‘Tose to re-| the night by the warning Sed, temeti tbe SSPE eRAe SARUM, 
prereset , Stat tkoona te x terest me. | ceive ony nao to the | fire almost as soon as the engines, though his|°™ ?#OTZOTED SOLUTION OF PROTOXIDE OF 
: STON, FEBRUARY 9, 1860 “being .° it teaches floor in, ; Not. one | of disobe- | residence is almost. mile from the centre of TBON COMBINED. 
BO: ’ . ’ valuable lessons that we would do well to occurred ; not one angry} the city, The utmost reliance has been placed ‘This well known Remedy bas been used very extensive- 
cates by. by wc btw Seemed very many years ; word was uttered ; not one | on the fidelity of the dog, and in no case, si ly and with great success for the cure of 
IN THE LiFe OF a Pr longer to make weekly visits to us, is the | moment's passion upon a single. face. | the trait was first noticed, about nine motighs DYSPEPSIA, 
INCIDENTS ; sincere wish of | Yourstraly, L.A. F. pr: sean of affection : een ge | | ago, has he raised “ea . Fe A a xo The dog] oR IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION, 
were bells, juman 
Siem das ik cer, : By errr tage A ral Prare tshim in a frenzy, which is ab et ee 
Aunt L— had received as a. gift from her Washington City, Dec. 30, 1859. They had never written with a quill, but in- | quie : ge ghee momguaamm orts- Deterioration of the Blood. 
son, a pretty poudle called Carlo. He was} Dxar Com will tind psig Sher pe the utmost ease, though | mouth (N. H.) 7 Note.—The failure of IRON as a remedy for Dyspep- 
oho larger than a half-grown kitten, but | one dollar, for the year 1860. My sister and | from habit preferring the hair pencil universal- comdieheictns ec ec ion Beves oan Cena Oc3 
was a. bean tiftl little: oreatare:.’: His. enow-| ™ytelf, and in fact the 'w ’ phot: Ae Bie ages ging as the Chi- N as aball enter the stomach in @ Pro- 


white curls were soft and silky, and bis face’... always a welcome visitor, and a 
actually expressive and pleasant ; unlike, in yorite with your young subscriber 


that respect, the pink-eyed, ill-favored, snarl- 
ing creatures which some ladies adopt as prime 
favorites, and lapdogs. Carlo was a fastidious 
creature, keeping himself from all dust and de- 
filement, with the most dainty care. It was 





amusing to see him in the enjoyment of his) 0 Fe pan stet ay Souigt and reverence my sanctuary. I 


daily bath. He had none of those symptoms) 


of hydrophobia, which render some urchins 80 | jn the little town of M——. It was a bright, 
in| beautiful day. 
stillness all around me, There was not a dar 
spot on the blue vault of heaven. The cattle 
a the hills seemed resting from their labors. 
T 


Seated ol, iti 





disagreeable, for he app 
person as much as in his food. 

From the time he entered the family until he | 
left, he attached himself particularly to my'| 


aunt, and guarded everything she possessed’ lence. There seemed a holy purity even in the 
If. she laid by hier sewing, | ™T we breathed. 


with jealous care. 
or dropped her handkerchief, or left anything | 


tched them patiently until she returned | sion of intense anxiety. To every one he passed 
wads acs! The fasnily used in sport to) he would say a word, and they, with hurrying 


welf hoarse at the invaders, as if his life de- | 


pended upon being true to his trust. He had’! 4, they passed the pond, where all the villa- 
at one time for playmiates, two kittens, one gere during the week were in the habit of 


buff, the other grey, and would amuse himself 
by chasing them about the yard, at the top 0 
his speed. His movements were 80 rapid that | 
he resembled a snow-ball that had become en-| 
dowed with the power of motion. Buff and| 
Grey flew before him as fast as four feet could 

earry them, but the race ended in Carlo’s over- 

taking one or the other, and giving her a play- 

ful, but very effectual shaking. After this, to 

him agreeable termination of the sport, he/| 
would walk off with the most self-satisfied air 

imaginable, leaving poor puss rather’ crest- 

fallen. But one day Buff had a bright idea 

strike her. Starting off upon a scamper, she 

found Carlo at her heels and rapidly gaining 

upon her, when, in the very midst of his head-" 
long career, she dropped as suddenly as if she 

had been shot, and Carlo, as a matter of course, 
went heels over head before he had time to re- | 
cover from his surprise, raising # cloud of dust, | 
and sadly peppering his white silk coat. 

He picked himself up, shook off the dust with | 
aa air of disgust, and marched away, leaving | 
Buff to enjoy her successful stratagem, Like | 
animals of a larger growth, he evidently had | 
no taste for races in which he came off second | 
best. | 

My aunt had been an invalid for many| 
months, but was not confined to her bed until 
little more than a week before her death. To 
her family the evident grief of her pet Carlo) 
seemed very touching. He refused to eat, al- 
though her daughters carried him the most 
tempting morsels. Night and day he lay upon | 
the rag just outside her sick room, careless of | 


every proffered caress. Every now and then |! 


he would go softly to the door, and after gaz-| 
ing at her for some time, he would utter a) 
plaintive cry ; then creep back to his post.—| 
There he would lie, looking wistfully into the | 
sad faces that came around him, but refusing | 
to take the food they brought him. Occasion- | 
ally he would walk to the chair she had occu-| 
pied, of creep up to her work-basket, or the | 
books she had used, smelling about them, and 
uttering at intervals his mournful nete. 

When all was over, Carlo crept for the last 
time to the door, and looked long and wist- 
fully at the inanimate form. Did he compre- 
hend ‘the mysterious change that had deprived 
him of his friend? ‘We fail to interpret. the 
dumb creature’s eniotions, and call these pe- 
euliar exhibitions of intelligence by some term 
that explains nothing. 

Watched through tearful eyes, poor Carlo 
took his last look and passed out with the 
mourners. From that moment he was missing. 
After some days, he was found in another vil- 
lage, where he had domesticated himself among 
strangers. He was carried back, but he would 
not remain, and after several attempts to re- 
claim him, the family were reluctantly com- 
pelled to give him up to the new friends so sin- 
gularly adopted. 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 





Providence, Dec. 30, 1859. 
Massns. Ouwstmp & Co.; Gentlemen @—En- 
yp find mo dollar for the Companion 
ensuing a @m now seventeen years 
oe. and Uae foteaber the time Thea we 
remember reading, and ean now 


one of the family 


Pras . ed. | OU8 tramping of a horse. 
upon the sofa, no mischievous fingers ever med) ¥ conid see the driver, his body bent forward, 
dled without sharp rebuke from Carlo, and his hair flying, his eyes wild with the expres- 


: | ate’ would hasten in the direction from 
test his faithfulness, by attempting to appro-) which he came. In a moment more we heard 


priate them ; but Carlo, though no bigger than | him retracing his eteps; and by his side was 
<< Hop o’ my Thumb,” was as brave as a giant. | the physician. 
He an pe to his treasures, barking him- that three young men, brothers, had been 


¢} one of the brothers said, “* Come, let us stop 
a 


a few of the _— published in it | the table and vig 





VARIETY. 





A TRUE INCIDENT. 
A few years ago I was passing the Sabbath 
There seemed to be a hol 
leaves upon the trees seemed hushed in si- 


Suddenly the silence was broken by the furi- 
Ina moment more 


Soon, too soon, we learned 
rowned. 
They had left their father’s farm for a drive. 


thing, its pure waters looked inviting, and 


d bathe.’”? The other said, ‘‘ No, oh no, 





D 

don’t bathe to-day ; it is the Sabbath; I do 
not think it quite right.’’ . The third was over 
persuaded by the first, and consented, They 
all stood for the last time on the bank together. 
Two were undressing, the other standing by 
their side, imploring them not to go in bathing 
on the Sabbath day. They persisted, however. 
Scarcely had the first plunged into the water, 
when he was seized with the cramp, and sank 
to the bottom. Instantly the other qoeng fe 
after, to try if possible to save his life. 

one who had sunk, like all drowning men,’ 
clasped the first objeet which came within his 
reach. It was the hair of his brother’s head. 
Of course he could never rise to the surface 
again. The third brother, the one who had 
implored them not to go into the water, seeing 
the fearful condition of the two others, threw 
off his coat and plunged in after them. He 
succeeded in bringing them nearly to the shore ; 
but at last, finding that his strength was fail- 
ing, he endeavored to release himeelf from 
their hold. But the grasp of death was too 
strong, and he too sank beneath the water, 
never, never more to rise. 

Oh, what a death! What asad, whata 
fearful death ! to enter into eternity breaking 
one of God’s most sacred laws! 

‘* Remember the Sabbath day to keep it 
holy.”’ 

They little thought, when they left their 
father’s house, that they would never see it 
again. They little thought, when they took 
this ride, which seemed to them quite harm- 
less, or at most no tsin, that they would 

led into temptations which would end their 


Oh! my dear friend, keep God’s Sabbath 
and reverence his sanctuary. Fear to commit 
the smallest sin on his holy day, last you be 
ed into temptation, and thereby lose your soul. 

Remember, your life may be taken from you 
at any moment. 

Remember, too, that even boom, your life 
be spared, the Holy Spirit ‘will not alwa, 
strive, and if you resist him now, perhaps he 
never will return to your again. 

Then decide now, dear friend, that as for 
you, you will serve God, keep his Sabbath and 
reverence his sanctuary. 


THE PROPER WORD AT LAST. 


There lives not far from the village of C——, 
in Ohio, a good-humored, honest, but ignorant 
citizen. Not long ago he built himself a new 
house, and discussing the style of its finish with 
his neighbors, he announced his intention to 


have a porchico. It was s' that portico 
was noe roper name, at oe insietod that it 
was porchico ; and finally, to settle the dispute, 
declared that the next time he was in town he 
would ‘+ax John Scott, who had a big dic- 
tionary. Accordingly, a few days after, John 
Seott was appealed to; and consulting “ his 
big dictionary,” told him the proper name 
was piazza. Sam, full of his new know’ 
went triumphantly home, and informed his 
neighbors that they were all wrong. 

‘© It is not porchico nor portico ; John Scott 
looked in his big dictionary and told me. I 
knows what it is—it is pianazzer.”’ 


DEPORTMENT OF JAPANESE PUPILS. 

A letter from Shanghai, China, written on 
board the Powhatan to the Journal of Com- 
merce, contains some useful information about 


the Japanese, anid their faculty in mastering 


the English language, also descriptive of their 
manners and ts. The writer; it appears, 


kept a school. at Ni i, and he thus speaks 
of the sans Uaaeas him and to ane 
other of his pupile/—~ 
now om rr How 
low these coming forward to 
shake bauds! What smiles always sat upon 
their faces, while they instantly sat down to 
tisty commenced the studies 
Nor was their courtesy to me 








of the day! 


Feel we yn — are so much alike does, hich it is 
hard from for i circulation. ~ 
to => one be another, travels, they are often accompanied by a Pre- BUVIAN 6Y: BUP saan tedtotlie. tied taaperes to 
b — 1 could — ved ceptor, who acts the part of a guardian, and | which other preparations of Iron and other medicines 
yy no master. ys evinced mu affec- . have been found to be of no avail. 
tion for their teacher, as well as great aptitude | %°* that no evil befalls his youthful charge. te is from well known citizens 
in acquiring the English language. Every youth cannot have such a living monitor, ae having used !thie. Webenbiat 
7 but every one can have the infallible Word of| efecte of the FERUYIAN 6a P, do not’ heattate to 
God :— recommend e in of the public. Bev. Jobn 
THE GARDEN ON THE SANDS. ‘ Pierpont, Peter Harvey, T A. Dexter, James C. 
Gecndeiin tne netbe Mille hands A young friend, and scholar in one of our Dunn, #1, Kendall M. D.. Samuel May, Thomas C. 
Planted » garden on the sands ; Sunday-schools, left his Western home recent-|" ‘Testimonials from Clergymen.—The Rev. John Pier- 
And with @ wish to keep it dr 7 ly, to enter the United States Naval School, at Deut cores * [have been cured of a troublesom 
They raised « wall five faohes igh. Annapolis, Md. On the eve of his departure, | fr affords me presi satisfaction to fog thetit to mebivg 
Within the Wendl anid ronnd the walks his — Racer me Mrs. Anna Harri- 3 ve bar» e reaper of ees medica} profession, for 
made a fe f slender stalks son, relict of General Harrison, presented him pene a at it deserves the confidence, 
pie Foe they formed aii dvbor cool with a beautiful copy of the Bible, upon the "The Mev. Warren Barton: <t de sot Benttate to recom: 
And dug in front a tiny pool fy-leaf ot xtieh wee written by her own hand, Ser ‘them Hable to Hecdacho, eeu ro 
; most these words, orvetas Austen speptic Complaints, 
— yar fo wae ean equany . ‘6 a boy, make this book your guiding “the Rev. Authes a Faller 8 Sulerig Debit.” in- 
: i 3 nse nervou " 
Ip theeo they planted Inurel twigs, the nd all will berwedi ny “wudYs and iM) strength, 1 failed'to obtain any relief until Tried the Pe- 
Of po = and, fe » Ae Noble advice, worthy of the implicit regard sotbe, Rev. Thee, Whittowere 3 Ten beep using for 
= é ht ioteedged de ‘heatt'o-cann low; of all our young men at homeand abroad. ~ | SW" itor buoyancy of apisits, elactiey's of mene et 
ith pin’ laisies by the score, 
And buttereups, and many more. 
One rose they found with t delight. 
And stock it'in with all their might: ” 


“4 have no deubt, that in cases of paralysis.like mine, Dye- 

A “@Oop WaME.” pepsia, and geccioliy of Dropsy, it may be administered 
, 

This finish’d, then a away, 

Resolved to come another day. 


4 
5 
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a —e ‘Pe t of success than any other medi- 
Walter was sick, and his mother was trying | “'N. B.—Pamphlets giving fu 

to get him to take ‘ome oil, but every tine he Syrup can be had os: Ration to the agente or Pd ony 
looked at it, he got so sick he was obliged to| WW, L. CLARK & CO., Proprietors. 


turn offand say,—*‘ Oh! mother, I can’t take 
it.” He wasa good boy, 80 his mother did CODMAN aan ye SUDBURY 8T., 


not threaten to whip him, oreven tell him any 
stories to get him to take it, she only told him| _ Sold by Druggists generally in the United States. 
kindly that he must drink it. While he was he tp 

i still shuddering and hesitating, she said to a} 
The garden spi with smilin; eye, lady standing by,—** The doctor says Walter | 
But no S- camry to distur | is be Se to take medicine he ever saw.” | pti nm ae MASON writes from Toungoo, China : 
Asm ant, or flower, or herb. words were scarcely out, when the little n Killen end | uedicine in so constant demand as the 
Still, when the children came again, | fellow seized the cup, ren the resolution of a | 1 "astraye’ Live ie Go hee Peek is te Sie sale, dia 

i 


The sea meanwhile, with solemn roar, 
Approach’d and wash’d the sandy shore ; 
But all this time it did not touch 

The little spot they loved so much : 

And many strangers ing by, 








BY THE LATE FOREIGN MAILS. 





‘ 4 siways bave it on hand. Please d forty-ei 

They found their labor all in vain ; man, and drank it off. ‘he idea that he had | as i arto delay.’ rey Seng mre 
The flowers were drooping side by side ; a good name, gave him nerye to overcome his| sayes—'There ine shower Sbuapezece,Berpab, 
The rose and heart’s-ease—all had | thas station. We consider it almost one of the necessaries 


. —* Ther ta + 
died ; | loathing. A good name is a great thing ; | tne We cones emand for your Pain Killer at 
No one could make them grow or shoot, |stztve to get it, my little friends, and then you | of life. Flease forward tweive boxes (via Caleutia) by 








Because they had not got a root ; will naturally want to keep it.—Temperance | rh en te oe any ee CSTE aS 
And then the soil, it was so bad, Crusader. Hev. B. 0. hemes writes from Henthada:—‘ 1 am 
: 4 + sorry to 8a at r : 
They must have wither’d if they had. | eee not bad for Fa oncom gop ape 
Now #0 it is that children fail, re ireeeflooming tas | curoumatances, two boaes reachea me at once; 1 then 
* . i ‘y 4 U e ic . 

Just like the garden in my tale ; Alexander Hamilton was once applied to 88 | itis AT gone, ana 1 have esdered some bee Renin 
They have wishes, wary looks, —- by Ms man Res ae Hy guurdianship of | but failed to get at. Be fact is, the Pain Killer is be- 
Are busy with their work and books ; several orphans who would, on coming Of age, | rent ein aig che erie) nos only among the na- 

: ° : . tish offi % 
Their conduct often gives delight, |sueceed to a large and valuable estate, of| More has been bought by the Datives of late than usuel, 
And you may fancy all is right : which there was a material defect in the title | for the reason the cholera has been prevalent.’ 
But by-and-by, with ead surprise, deeds, known only to their guardian, who} ys cers, pene Being sean rem ng., June 4, 1859. 
We see how aij this goodness dies ; wanted to get the estate vested in himself.— | Sirs,—l have very great pleasure in recon mending 
Instead of being rich with fruit, Hamilton noted down the faithless executor’s | yous eer : was buffering a few weeks since wit 
They fade away for want of root. statement, and then said to him—* Settle with any food. 1 was recommended to take your Peis’ Kites. 
Oh! hat He wh , these unhappy infants honorably to the last and after taking a few doses, I was completely cured. 
Beane aes wd amen. cent, or I will hunt you from your skin like a Yours respectfully, | IHS. WILKINGON, 

’ 





hare.” ‘The advice was strictly fullowed, and | of frien os eemmended the : Wieey 

. . “ da = 

May plant you in his pleasant ground, the man who gave it was an ornament rie the pe hen it ae, haa the desised effect of doing a 4 W. 
Where trees of righteousness abound ; bar and to the age he lived in. Mancuustsn, Eng., May 31, 1859 


re : 
Having tested the medicine eallea Paly Kilxn, manu- 
SITE YErT ees OM | factured by Perry Davis & Son of Providence, in the 


United States, | have much pleasure in speaking of its 
TAKE TIME BY THE FORELOOK.» | eat eieacy ind Meefulness: ‘Two years agol was ond- 

. . ag denly afflicted with a painful internal disease, when a 
An Irishman going down Barclay street, | friend of mine, (who has just returned from the States,) 





So shall you be in early youth, 
‘* Rooted and grounded in the trath.’’ 





A NARROW ESCAPE. 





‘* When I was a boy,”’ says a certain writer, | 
“* Tone day went gunning. I was to call for 
another boy who lived at a little distance from 
my father’s. Having loaded my gun with a} 
heavy charge of pigeon shot, and put in a new | 
flint which would strike out a brilliant shower 
of sparks, I carefully put in the priming, and | 
set out on my expedition. When arrived at) 
the house of the boy who was to go with me, | 
I leaned the gun against the side of the house, 
and waiteda few moments for him to get ready. | 
About a rod from the door where I was wait-| 
ing there was another house. A little girl | 
stood upon the window-seat looking out of the 
window. Another boy came along, and taking | 
up the gun, not knowing that it was loaded 
and primed, took deliberate aim at the girl 
and pulled the trigger. But, inmercy the gun 
missed fire. Had it gone off, the girl’s face | 
would have been blown all to pieces. I never | 
can think of the danger she was in, even now, 
without trembling. The girl did not see the 
boy take aim at her, and does not know how | 
narrow was her escape from death. She little | 
supposed that, when standing in perfect health | 
by the window of her father’s house, she was | 
os danger of dropping down dead upon the 

joor. 

I never like to see boys, or even young men, 
laying with firearms. Many fatal results 
ave followed from their use, even when no 


above be a warning to boys to let alone the 
gun and all other weapons of death.’’ 


DIDN’T SAVE MUCH. 

Attempting to evade the post office laws is 
not very profitable business, The Belfast Age 
Bays :— ’ 

A pac was received at Sedgwick post 
office recently, containing a book, Py 
present toa lady. The sender had paid fifteen 
cents, but the postmaster at the mailing office 

i a letter concealed therein, which 
subjected the package to an additional charge 
of eighty-seven cents, and which the recipient 
was obliged to pay—all of which was lost in 
endeavoring to save three cents. 


A FIRE DoG. 

Our late efficient Chief re rp Had! 
owns a but not very beauti: orn | 
pe a hater ty theme fre to the pei 

» that he now makes it his business to re- 


the alarm in canine language whenever 
oy “ fire,’ whether by day or night. .So 
quick is his hearing, and so prompt his an- 





swering howl, that in several cases his owner 





| arrived there just in time to be too late; in| 


danger was thought of. Let the case given| ticular quality 


Many 
rture of his master from home at a cry of| tress, when the droppin 


New York, in hot haste to get on board the| 
boat which he saw at a distance at the wharf, | 
other words, just as the boat had unshipped | 
her fastenings and put off from the dock. | 

‘Ah, Jemmy,’’ said a friend of his, who | 


had watched his movements, ‘‘ you did not run | P%” 


fast enough.”’ 
“Yes I did,” said Jemmy, ‘I ran fast 
enough, but did not start soon enough.” 


DON’T GRUMBLE. 
All grumbling comes from unbelief and a! 


sour temper working into each other’s hands, 


Be cheerful. Be 
contentment is great gain.’ 
Keep a sunny face, and speak sunny word 
Never fret. (Psa. xxxvii. 1.) 
sulky. 


“© Godli 





Don’t get 


TWENTY CHAPTERS SAFE. 

An Irish child being commanded by the 
riest to burn his Bible, reluctantly complied, 
ut at the same time said, ‘‘ [ thank God that 

you can’t take from me the twenty chapters 
that I have in my mind.” 


THE UNIVERSAL PASSION. 

A foreigner, who had mixed among many 
nations, was asked if he had observed any par- 
in our species that might be 
considered universal. He replied, ‘ Me tink 
dat a men love lazy,’’ 





A party of boys rashly ventured with their 
sleds into Broadway near Trinity church, the 
other day, in the insane hope of having a good 

| time, but they soon became entangled in the 
crowd of vehicles, and getting frightened, 
yelled for deliverance, and were extricated by 
a couple of policemen. 


‘* Has the cookery-book any pictures?” 
said Miss C., to a bookseller. 

** No, Miss, none,’’ was the answer. 

‘* Why,”’ exclaimed the young lady, ‘« what 
is the use of telling us how to make a good 
dinner if they give us no plates !”’ 

A correspondent who signs herself «« Sophia,”’ 
eet ty meth aad. tye ta and 

ves it thus by the orthography— 
Riacactetines O man! “ 

people drop a tear at the sight of dis- 

serve a much better pu: 

Says Jerrold :—Blessed be the hand that 


a pleasure for a child, for there is no 
aipeg week it may bloom forth. 


g of a sixpence would 
Tpose. 





| striking illustration o 





seeing my anguish, gave me @ small quantity ef Pain 
Killer which he had brought with him, and which I took 
internally, as he directed. The relief was immediate 
and so satisfied was 1 of its value as a medicine, that Tt 
immediately sent over to New York for half a dozen of 
the jorge bottles, and lam thankful to §y it has proved 
to my family and to others who have used it, of inestima- 
ble value, and relief to almost all kinds of suffering acd 

e Yours Truly, H.D. MEAD. 
Sold by all dealers in medicine : 





THE GRAND AQUARIA, 
aT THE 
AQUARIAL GARDENS, 
21 BROMFIELD 8T. 


H1@ magnificent display of oneofthe most fatcinat- 
ing phenomena of nature is now open for public ex- 


' Lib | ees Obeds' 6 ri filled with 
i j ese ean onservatories are e wit! rare 
(1 Tim. vi. 6.) | om a dastaneut Soap 


ne ani 
8.— | this establishment. 





A a is 7 lo 
toes, present us with a periect and 
Life Beneath the Waters. 


Open daily, (Sundays excepted) from 9 A. M. to 1@ P. 
M. ——- 25 cents. Children under 10, 15 cents. 
29+: 





EPILEPSY AND SCIATICA CURED: 
LFTTER FROM REV. J. M. GRAVES. 


Messrs. B. 0. & G. C. Wilson, 
Wholesale Botanic Praggiste, 
Central st. 
Boston. 

About the 10th November last I was suddenly stricken 
| down with some ¢ ap attack of psy, in which 
1 remained unconscious for some hours. When conscious- 
ness returned I suffered severe pain in my back, and 
| could not be moved or turnea without extreme suffering. 

| I bad b st apd ies were rep lye 
| plied, wpenous sivie me a relief, After abo.t Tighe 
days, I received a bottle each of your Compound Sarsspa- 
rilia, Cherry Bitters, and Neuropathic Drops, and com- 
menced using them according to directions. 
| Within three hours afte: 





x the first application of the 
Tt myself in bed, which seemed to me almost 
| miracle. By continuing the use of them the pain in my 
| back diminished, strength increased, so thatin a few days 
| I was able to stand on a feet, then to walk, and finally to 
| be very comfortable. Whenever the pain has returned at 
all, | apply the Drops with a speedy and sure relief. 
J. M. GRAVES. 

Newtonville, April 1, 1858. 26—ly 





BOUND VOLUMES. 
FOR sale, at a low price, at this Office, Bound Volumes 
of the Companion fram 1¢48- ee B6—8f 








YOUTH’S COMPANION 
A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- No See 
tarianism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MB. 
No. 22 School Street. 
Paros $14 ream. 61x steme-pem $5, Parmanr m 4p. 


BOUND VOLUMES $],and 81,35. 


. Hyde, & E. F. Duren, Banger, Agents 








